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alluded to occurred in Arabia. But when questioned about the
semoom, they always treated it as a much more serious matter,
and such in real earnest we now found it.

It was about noon, the noon of a summer solstice in the un-
clouded Arabian sky over a scorched desert, when abrupt and
burning gusts of wind began to blow by fits from the south,
while the oppressiveness of the air increased every moment, till
my companion and myself mutually asked each other what this
could mean, and what was to be its result. We turned to
enquire of Salim, but he had already wrapped up his face in
his mantle, and, bowed down and crouching on the neck of his
camel, replied not a word. His comrades, the two Sherarat
Bedouins, had adopted a similar position, and were equally
silent. At last, after repeated interrogations, Salim, instead of
replying directly to our questioning, pointed to a small black
tent, providentially at no great distance in front, and said, " try
to reach that, if we can get there we are saved." He added,
" take care that your camels do not stop and lie down ;" and
then, giving his own several vigorous blows, relapsed into
muffled silence.

We looked anxiously towards the tent; it was yet a hundred
yards off, or more. Meanwhile the gusts grew hotter and more
violent, and it was only by repeated efforts that we could urge
our beasts forward. The horizon rapidly darkened to a deep
violet hue, and seemed to draw in like a curtain on every side;
while at the same time a stifling blast, as though from some
enormous oven opening right on our pavh, blew steadily under
the gloom; our camels too began, in spite of all we could do,
to turn round and round and bend their knees preparing to lie
down. The semoom was fairly upon us.

Of course we had followed our Arabs' example by munling
our faces, and now with blows and kicks we forced the stag-
gering animals onwards to the only asylum within reach. So
dark was the atmosphere, and so burning the heat, that it
seemed that hell had risen from the earth, or descended from
above. But we were yet in time, and at the moment when
the worst of the concentrated poison-blast was coming around,
we were already prostrate one and all within the tent,
with our heads well wrapped-up, almost suffocated indeed,
but safe; while our camels lay without like dead, their